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New lark corrrsposSeace:
IKW velvet in
crease in vivid-
ness with every
addition the shops
make to their sup-
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In great weakness.
"August 1H. I am sick, dyins, per

haps! O joy! If this should prove to be
death! 1 am weary, tired, wore out. bat
I thank God I am again my!f.

j "Now I knew I am Sir Arthur Gles- -

denning. Lately I have been confused,
and thought myself a minister. My brain,

j my poor brain, wu unstrung. At last
I am myself.

"A knife came to me and I took out
the screws from the shelves, opened the
panels after pushing the shelves aside,
and escaped from my prison.

"In the corridor I came upon a young
girt and a man. Stranger; I knew that
at once. Both were strangers. Yet I
feared recapture.

"I rushed forward, dasbed the light
from them, sod then soother renxy seis-
ed me, and my poor head nearly burst
with pain. I uttered a cry in my agony.
Then another, as I rushed through lbs

ruins.
"The night sir revived me. I hid not

felt its cheering Influence, drawn a fresh
mouthful of outside air, in twenty fiv
years. I opened my mourb, I expanded
my chest, I drsnk it all In.

"What cared I for the storm, rue howl-

ing wind, the filling rain? It was de-

light, it was rapture! I was free! I
was free!

"I knew not where to go. but sped
swsy, away, and rested not until I waa
hidden in the cave in Demon's wood.
There I slept snd rested. There I quiet-
ed my overwrought nerves, aud thanked
God for the blessed knife.

"Morning came, aud again I tried to
think. My brain seemed heavy, and I
could scarcely remember my own Dime,
But It came to me sfter awhile. Rev.
Edwin C. Stiles, a minister of the gos-
pel. But bow could I preach in these
threadbare clothes? I must get suitable
garments. I had money; I always had
had money. I had it in uiy pockethook
when cast into prison. My persecutors
did not rob nie.

"So I took the cars and went to Liv-

erpool, where I bought a suit of clerical
clothes, aud books, aud papers to sell.
I bought also a little wallet, in which
to lock up these pages. Something tells
me 1 must never part with these my pa-

pers.
"Yes: I have them safe Now lying

here, the wallet is safe in my bands. I
returned to the village then, and must
have wandered around, selling my books
as Rev. Edwin C. Stiles.

"But now. I am sane. My senses
have returned. I srn Sir Arthur

and 1 am dying. I know I must
have been insane, or psrtly so, for the
lust few weeks; but my Tiind is .clear,
perfectly clear t.

"In this cave I was taken ill, and could
scar-el- move for day. 1 had food to
last for a week or more, and I crawled
out. once In a while, for water.

"But now frwd has gone. I am too
weak to drag myself to the spring. I
thirst I am t urning with fever. 1 think
I shall die! Farewell earth! I shall
write no more; but with my latest sigh,
I thank God that I die a free man."

CHAPTER XXI.
This, then, waa the end of it all! The

wayfaring man, dead, in bis upper room,
was not the Rev. Edwin C Stiles, but
Sir Arthur Glcndenning, the lost baro-
net

lost! Yes. Indeed, lost to bis friends,
but not murdered. And Dr. Elfenstein
felt a thrill of joy pas over him aa tb
next thought came. Hia employer was
now Sir Fitzroy Glendenning. and be
was entirely cleared of the heinous crime
witb which be hsd so long been charged.
He was ready to be received joyfully
back to his own estate and home.

Yes! his summons could bring him, for
he alone knew where he resided. He
should start for New York immediately,
and accompany and care for him on bis
return voyage.

Then another thought came! a
thought that made his heart throb tu-

multously, and that thought was this:
His pledge had been fulfilled!

Sir Fitzroy' name was cleared, and
now he was free to woo and wed the girl
of his choice. But, as gladly as his heart
throbbed one moment before, so suddenly
had it sunk again, like lead in his bosom.
Was this girl this one giri that he so

devotedly loved worthy? Had she a
knowledge of that hidden crime? Was
her hand the one that nightly opened
those panels, and shoved in that repul-
sive food to a human being a peer of
the English realm! Again, with a smotb
ered groan he felt that it was she!

lie remembered her wild entreaty, that
he should neither light a candle nor
search that corridor, on that dreadful
night. And he bad been fool enough to
listen to her pleadings. Yes! He was
convinced that she had aided the inhu-

man brother in carrying out bis wicked

purposes!
But again be thrust away the idea;

and at la.--t resolved to see this girl, just
once more, accuse her of being an ac-

cessory to thi foul wrong, and then
bear her reasons for so doing. Possibly
there might be some extenuating circum-

stances, some unexplained reason why
she bad lent herself to this purpose.

(To be continued.)

The (Mealing-- of Cattle.
One source of Immense trouble to

cattlemen haa been the calf thief.

Many large "outfit" baa gone out of
business on account of the "rustler."
Where cow herder have to ride the
range for fifty or seventy-fiv- e miles

they are likely to be forestalled In

branding a calf by some vigilant mat-le- r

whose little mountain ranch li near
the usual grazing place of a bunch of
cattle. Or very possibly the puncher
for the big; 3C ranch baa caught and
branded the calf with Its proper mark;
aud when many months later be rides
on a yearling biandcd ROB he baa
no means of knowing that the owner
of the latter brand ba deftly touched

up the 3C with a running Iron by the
artistic addition of two strokes and
an added letter. It may be stated par
entbetically In passing that more than
one large "outfit" of y got it

start entirely from "rustled" cattle
In the more arid southwest rustling I

not so common because most of the
water is pumped and cattle get lutu
the bablt of coming horse often ta
drink and can be watcli"d morn close

ly, but even there It Is a factor of no

slight importance. Leslie's Monthly.

The average man clings tenaciously
to bis own opinions, but be exptm
thr people to cksnge ibeira.

1 Colossal Work AccoasplUbed Dr
rcaalall by the British.

In India Is a colossal
ask accouiilishd. with
Joteworthy success, by the British
fovernment. Even among thoe who
lud description of census methods
Iry reading at best. Interest must be
I wakened by the difficulties surmount
d In that laud of splendor aud siuaJ-r- .

rast popujatlon, and Innumerable
aces, languages and religious.
The population of India la 2&4.2O0,

roi a figure so vast that It Is better
vadlxed by considering the fact that
.here are more than 715.0U0 villages
tnd towns scattered over an area of
ne and a half million square miles. To

nuke the enumeration of this rast ter-

ritory, virtually a million enumerators
ire required.

The succeitHive steps of census orgau-ratio-

are the enumerator's "block,"
lie "circle," "the chartfe." the district,
he province, aud finally the Iniierjal
.Vmu Commission. A charge cum
riscs two or more circles, n circle is

tiinpoKed of ten or fifteen Mocks, and
he block from thirty to lift
ioties.
The provincial superintendents !

in the work of organization a r it.

idvauee of the census date. Otll--c-

ire designated, the villages In cad
Mrcle are listed. Mock lists arc p:v
ared. mid every bouse is number. (!.

In some provinces the ccusum .liltlu rl
.les determine In advance the . ie oj
.lie number, and the pr.tpor
ions of red ochcr and oil. or other
llgTedieiitK, forming the sulmtaine
with which the tiumlicr Is to In? paint
d. Even In this simple detail, how

;ver, racial difficulties are eneoui : r
fd: In Hyderabad objection Is made tc
ar because of its color, and ted ocliei

substituted; in sonic oilier Wall lies,
ill Hie contrary, tin natives consider
cd odier unlucky, ami If It is u.ed

they carefully craw Uie figures. Oi:
tiuts of wattled ImiiiiIkk) a small space
m plastered and then whitewashed, to
form a background for the numlier
(n the case of huts made of leaves,
ind also when objection Is made, oh
iccount of restrictions, to the
touching of bouses by emiiiieraioi s. the
iiuiuliers are painted on bits of tin.
(Hi's or potw conspicuously placed, and
are usually treated with great resped
by the natives.

In this immensely populous and re
markalile empire the e nsiis schedule
Is framed. t meet a wide variety of
local and racial coudilioii. It Is print-
ed In no less than seventeen different
languages, aud liielmlin. in addition to
the ordinary Inquiries, questions

religion and caste.--tVlitur- v.

H'sler as a C ure.
A well known physician says that

the girl who has not a clear com-

plexion and wishes one bus a dimple
remedy right at hand if she cares to
use it. And ft is water, applied not
outwardly, but Inwardly. That is not
so much outwardly as Inwardly,

This authority says that the willow
girl should drink two quarts of water
between rising and retiring, but not a

drop at meals. More tliiin this, the
water drunk must not lie too cold,
lee water does not help the cause of
beauty. Cool spring water. If it is to
tie had. Is tietter, or, at least, water
of the teinMrntiire of (Spring water.

The drinking of too little water he
believes to lie the cause of many ills.

Surely here is a way to uttaln beHU-t-

of complexion that Is simpler than
many of the cosmetics prescribed, but
its very simplicity will keep it from
being much used, for there are In the
'and a numlier of lieoplo who believe
n complicated prescriptions that puz
'.le them, but in nothing that the
understand.

Gen. Clay's t'oornge.
General Cussliis M. Clay fought

many duels In his day, usually with
his long-blude- knife, meeting pistol
or rltle equally with that trusty weap-
on. His physical strength was kIk1!'-llc- .

He was accustomed to the use
of weapons, and be whs always cool
and never lost bis judgment For

when an adversary shot him,
Hid he suppownl he was done for, be
ntlated bis lungs to the full, conscious
that be would live us long as he could
'iold his breath. Then be drew bis
knife and did bis bhsxly work. That
was when be killed Turner. After all,
speaking musingly, reviewing bis life,
he confessed to a reporter, when he
was about $4, that he was opposed on
principle to the duel, thinking it a

savage way to settle a difficulty, "but
there are some casea for which It
seems to be the only remedy." New
York Tribune.

Only Temporary Idleness.
"I assure you, madam," said he,

"that I would not lie begging my
bread from door to door If I could but
procure employment at my profes-
sion."

"Poor man," replied the good wom-

an, as she handed out a pie, "what is
your profession?"
- "I am an air ship pilot, mudam."
Tit Bits.

Not Out of the Ordinary.
Cudley I must confess I was pretty

cranky yesterday. Did the girls say
anything about it?

Kandor Oh, no.

Cndley Strange they didn't notice
ny behavior.

Kandor I guess they didn't see uny-bln- g

unusual about It. Philadelphia
Pi ess.

Part of the Population.
Pari uses 2fX),000, snail as food

innually. And yet the town Is not so
dow. Washington Star.

Women and opportunity like to uiaka
when 70a ars nut

emlx'llistiment than they hav of
but skirt are drrked out with Incr
lilwrality. Lace insertions app
skirts between pleat and tuck, axed

bands are bestowed with a fresi haatd.
Both bauds and insertions are wide, aasse
of theui strikingly so. Buttle for the (eat
of the skirt account for much of the ex-

penditure for laces, though such may he
arranged iu modest proportion. Ob the
other hand are skirl all lice rutSe bat
for s yoke of contrsstlug stuff, aad eHM

others in which the lace web sxtaads
sway tu the bell. Much variety prsralls
in the arrangement of the lace. Staasl-ard- s

for dress-up- s make It easier te pro-
vide place for an immense amount thaa
to accomplish a line result with s seaat
supply. A pretty disssal of flounces aasl
nitlies is shown in the small picture pet
at the head of this depiction. They were
black chantilly ou black crepe de chlaa.
The gown in the center of the next pic-

ture had white chantilly upon white silk
uet, the whole over violet silk. At tfca
left of this gown is shown S- lacs
trimmed evening wrap guipure apxxa

brocaded white silk. Oa flea
wraps is m n' f lire heavier laces, hot

' evii I. en'. Iii garments marked by a look
: of coxy warmth, are seen laces of ths

softest, most filmy sort.
Iu I'e field of embroidery reecut

cli:iiiv.-- s Imie been more in the character
llj m in the iiinoMiit of the ornamentation.
As to the amount much is left to isida- -

mm wlM

terfwil
vidua! taste. There may be little r
much. A modest, inconspicuous desiga,
little more ttiun an edging or a narrow
baud, w ill sullice, or the material may ba
almost bidden. What is permitted iu tb
wuv of showy treatment Is sujjKested la
the wrap st the right iu the second pic-
ture, which was white cloth embroidered
with while silk cord. At the right iu ths
concluding picture is 11 nut her while cloth
wrap with white cord embroidery dis-

tributed less lavishly, tjuite as often ths
embroidery is upon bands or piece of
contrasting gissls that are then applied.
Such bands or pieces may be extensive,
or may be limited to small dimensions,
appearing at cuffs and edges. Many
gowns include tiny jackets of the con-

trasting iiwiterinl entirely covered with

HOTII KX KICKED WITH LACK.

the embroidery. Cords, braids and pas-
sementeries lu large variety, but chicflj
of the sniHller sixes, are employed ver
freely in this way. Hand are often

with silks and (losses of tin
heavier sorts. Much of the more attract
lie and serviceable ornamentation of tin
winter fashions lies iu sin h banding.Its uses constitute one of the best ol
current chances for the home dressmak
er to attain stylish finish without great
outlay.

Fashion Notes,
lak Iscs In several shades is very

smart.
Iilsck, white, cream, ecru snd cham-

pagne are the shades In which the new
silk laces will be conspicuous.

Ermine will be favored amoig the
white furs, though Ita scarcity has led
to a considerable advance in price.

A plaited green chiffon lining ia effect-Ir- a

under a white cloth garment, tka
frills at tka lining ftiliag hsiow the eieth.

'Gleko,"

CHAPTER XX.
Draaiog u easy seat close to the cen-

ter table (or Mr. Clum to occupy,
aeated himself in bis own

Bo chair, and laying tttr wallet before
klm, aaid:

"Thia. Mrs. Clum. I a little bag con
taining something very much valued by
(fee poor man who baa juat left thin
worU. I prwunie it will acquaint ua
witk the residence and ad J rem of his
War relative. In order that they may
to notified of his death. I it uij
duty tu immediately examine its contents,
and aa I do so, I wish you to be pre
nr. as a witness to the transaction."

The key to the wallet Ir. Elfenstein
fsuad tied close to the edge of the han-
dle. Inserting this in the lock, he at
ence opened it and drew forth it con-

tent.
All that presented itself to hia notice

about fifty pounds in money, and a

package of closely written papers. These
were without address or signature, but

earned a short journal of daily erenta.
Little did Ir. Elfenstein dream, as he

so coolly turned over these leaves, that
they contained matters so vitally impor-
tant to himself and his future life!

Seeing no other nmdi of ascertaining
who the dead man really was, the doc-

tor commenced at the begiuoing to read
as follows:

"JunelS My iod, my God, Why hast
Thou forsaken me? is now almost daily
Bay cry Alone, horribly, cruelly alone!

ow can it be that I still exist?
"Nearly eighteen years have I survived

this dreadful solitude, and not until to-

day bar I gained from my unnatural
keeper the slight boon of pen, ink and
Paper. This gained, I will divert myself
by noting down some Incident of my life.
But to what purpose do 1 write? Who
can ever read what, out of an aching
heart, 1 ahall commit ta these pages?

"Vet, after my death, some person
say penetrate this living tomb, and then

they shall here see recorded the terrible
wrong, the fearful fate that has thus be-
fallen an unhappy peer of the realm!

"Have I been missed from my home?
Has any one mourned otor my unexplain-
ed absence? lias my poor Constance
wept over uiy loss? And has my dear
Brother Fitssrny forgiven my harshness
new that he thinks me dead?

"Dead? Yes; all think me dead! I
see clearly at thin lute date the whole
ef Reginald's fiendish plot. He used that
dagger on my arm to draw biood, in or-
der to leave the Impression Uiat I had
Been murdered, before he shut me Into
this living tomb.

"Yet I live. I, Sir Arthur Glenden-sang- ,

BarX am alive ineorcerat-e-
in this concealed room, built in the

rained part of my own residence."
"Ha!" exclaimed Earle Elfenstein,

Starting to hia feet, aa be read thus far.
"What have I here? If this be true, we
lave before us an explanation of Sir
Arthur's fate. Mrs. Clum, we must have
ethers present at the reading of thi im-

portant paper. Let us both seek instant-
ly for the presence of our neighbora. Will
you a u mm on Lawyer Huntley, who lives
stext door, while I go for Rev. Mr, Iee?
Rot one moment will we waste, for who
knows but yonder corpse may be all that
Is left of poor Sir Arthur Glendenning?"

Replacing the papers and keeping the
wallet iu his band, Earle at once

ft the hnn.-- e for the manse, while Mr.
Clum ran out to summon Mr. Huntley,
to less than half an houf they both re-

turned to the physician's office, accom-
panied by the above named gentlemen.

Then, while eager attention was to be
ten on every face, the doctor again

opened the wallet, and read, as far as we
have written above.

"Merciful heaven, can this be true!"
exclaimed Mr. Huntley. "Doctor, please
read that last clause once more. I am
so dazed witb surprise that I can scarcel-
y- understand it."
j "Yet I live. I, Sir Arthur GlendeD-ing- ,

Bar t, am alive to dny, Incarcerated
la this concealed room, built in the ruined
part of my own residence,'' again read
for. Elfenstein, and after a pause he
continued:

"The fact that this room existed wu
known only to my father. Sir Geoffrey,
Wad he, shortly before bis death, confided
the secret to my brother Reginald and
BByself. We three were alone together
when he taught us to open the panel
wy the id of a (harp pointed knife,
ad after leading us Inside thi strange

apartment, he charged us to keep the ex-

istence of the place a profound secret, as
the time might come when such a hidden
'retreat might prove of immense impor-
tance.

"Dear father I how little did he dream
taat Reginald, for the sake of usurping
say lawful title and estates, would drag

'

bm hither, In the darkness of night, and,
try chaining me like a beast to the floor,
ky the help of his valet, Antolne Duval,
keep ma a prisoner for month, year,
Mat

"It waa the only time I ever saw this
mobs, until the night I was throat within
at by toy Inhuman brother Reginald, two
iaya and one night after I was forcibly
taken from my bed.

"Ah, that night!. when they overpow-
ered me In iy own room; shall I ever
forget it? t hafl retired rather earlier
than oan.il, and had fallen Immediately

sleep. About midnight, I should jndge,
I waa awakened by feeling a hand press
tng something to my nostril.

"I Instantly had my complete senses.
Be dashed the hand with the iloroform-e- d

sponge from my fare, then sprang
with a bound upon the floor.

"Two men stood above me, and firm
beast seised and pressed me back, while
s gag was forced into my mouth. A dim
fjkt waa barnlng and I aaw that,

Masked, one figure waa like Fits-foy'-

and hia dressing gown waa wrap-
ped armed kla form.

"Ok. kw I straggled to free myself!
Oww I did get a kand loose, and tore the
asanas fratB one face, to Bud It waa not
t'Maiwy, bat Befiaald who waa perps--r- t

tkle ewtraga open me, kla alder
fJOav. Ttnaag teen te cm soar, i

recognised the form and voice of Antoin
DuvsL

"In the course of the conflict Reginald
drew out a dagger and plunged it into
my arm. then threw the dagger, red witk
blood, ob the carpet, aaying grimly:" 'Fitzroy's dagger. lie there and tes-

tify thar he did thi deed!
"Oh, my brother, my innocent brother!

have they dared accuse thee of my
death? This question harrows me night
and day. Ala! I tremble for Fitzroy,
w hen sir'Ii a fieud as Itegiusld has prov-
ed himself to be is let loose upon hi
track.

"But to go on: Binding my hands for
all my strength could svail little against
two hardy men they passed a roj
around my body, after first pu'ting on
my clothing, and, dragging me from the
window, swung me from the balcony to
the ground btlow.

"Carrying then my helpless form to
the lake, they there bound up my
wounds, staunching the flow of blood,
which until then they had allowed to drip
aa it would, then turned and noiselessly
bore me to a lonely cave, situated in the
heart of Demon's Wood a place never
frequented, and. I presume, the existence
of which was unknown.

"This place had been prepared for my
reception, and after fastening me firmly
to a staple with a chain they had in
readinisss, they left me, gagged and help-
less then alone, for two days and one
night. Twice they both came with food,
and, while one stood with a pistol over
my head, to prevent a word, the other
fed me.

"On the second night they visited me
about midnight, and, merely saying:

" 'All is now ready for your reception,
rise and go with us,' they placed me in
a wagon os before and took me back to
the Hall

"leaving the viagun concealed outside
the grounds, they between them carried
me to the ruined part, and, entering,
conveyed me into this, my prison, which
they had secretly arranged for my use.
I was not brought here at once, it m?"jis,
because on the very night of their daring
outrage they had discovered that some
revolving iron shelves they had fitted to
the entrance could not be securely fast-
ened, as the large screws to I Inserted
were too short. Not wishing to postpone
the horrible business, they had hastily
prepsn-- the cave, and held me there un-
til other screws could be, procured.

"Now all was ready and here. Just
eighteen years ago, I was thrust and kept
a prisoner by means of a long chain fast-
ened from my ankle to an Iron bolt in
the wall. I was securely fastened, then
the gag waa taken from my mouth, and
the ropes from my limbs,

"From that hour I have seen no human
face, heard uo humau voice! Thee wails,
I know, are several feet thick, built so
that no sound can issue from them. Not
a movement can he heard, unless the pan-
els are oieu, and then but faintly.

"Ob, innocent, ruined brother! Oh,
forgetful Constance! When shall I cease
to think of these two?"

Earle Elfenstein paused when be
reached these last words, and large tears
of sympathy still rolled over his cheeks,
as they had often done during the read-
ing, while every one of his intent listen-
ers were similarly affected. Conquering
his emotion by an effort, he again read
on:

"May 24. IS Nearly seven years
since 1 last wrote on these pages. Not
once during that time haa there been a
change in my lot nntil

"To-nigh- t a different hand opened the
panels, i knew instantly that it waa not
Reginald's. Something certainly must
have happened to him. The jerk was
wanting.

"A soft, uncertain way of punning
them apart attracted my attention. There
was a longer pause, a seeming ftudy of
the modus operandi of the revolving
shelves, and a slighter push made them
turn more slowly. Yes, I am sure a
stranger ha been let into the secret of
my confinement; and that stranger, I
think, mi)t,t be a timid woman.

"June C, 18 Something terrible has
happened to my brain. I am wild! I am
undone! I can remember nothing! Who
ami? Where am I? Ah, yes; I have It!
I was a peer; I am so no longer.

"I am a poor minister of the gospel,
confined here for the lake of religion, I
am. in abort. Rev. Edwin C. Stilea. How
strange that I am here! I can remember
nothing.

"But I have a Bible, and I read and
preach long sermons, and pray continu-

ally. Yes, some day i shall, I think,
be released. I shall preach the gospel.
How strange my head feel! Sometimes
I think I am going mad!"

"July 18. I am preaching and pray-
ing constantly. Night and day I plead
with God to send me a knife. Will my
prayers be granted? Shall I ever have a
knife? Can I ever cat my way out of
this weary prison, oat to liberty, and
preaching?"

"July 19. Hallelijah! My prayer I

heard! A knife came to me with my
food; sent me, I presume, by accident.
It was forgotten, and now It is mine!
1 shall write no more. 1 shall instantly
get to work; I shall soon be a free man.

"But these pages, written as It were,
with my heart's blood, I shall never once
leave out of the reach of my hands. I
am Rev. Edwin C, Stiles, a minister of
the gospel, and these line are my diplo-
ma, my badge of office. Ha, ha; a knife
is mine; my own! And now I shall work
myself free!"

Elfenstein paused and passed hia kand
over bla forehead In deep thought. A
sudden idea had seised him; it was this:

Ethel Nevergail and be must hare bean
In the corridor when this poor creature
escaped!' Yea; poor creature! These
last line told that be most bare been
Insane, or oearly so, at least, when be es-

caped.
But ha kad bo Mm to think ; a few

more words remained to be read, and bis
audience were eagerly waiting. These
were wrtttea ta Basalt, a! the
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nan: phiced wherever the gissls voines
icl in- wearer's neck, fine ur arms.

iii llii trimming serves quite as much
.) relieve the skin from too close contact

.". itli the vivid shadings, as it does to
irn iin.-ii- t the gown. This w.irit is one
list shoot. I Iihm. verv careful cunsidera-iie- i

t,v pnrc!::i'crs. pew complexions
mi ft 11 ml loiitiict with thee brilliaut .

mid none can stum! them alL 80
In- intending Inner should either choose
u.-e-y one tlnii Is safe, or else have well
u mind s.niie general scheme for fencing
iern-l- oft from it. The Infer process
mi be ittiiiiiicd with entire success, com-.'tniii- g

stylishness, beauty and an out-'.1- -

quite in harmony with the cost of the
lie elvet that nuiy be in the gown

V if- - VSy.e

STUEET AND EVENING ATTIRE

On evening gowns and wraps the use
of lace is to be lavish. Its employment
is not characterised by the set design and
stiffness that often marked last winter's
iipplicatlons, especially those that were iu'
the medallion way. Almost all of It has
a look of softness, and while the treat-
ment of a year ago was handsome, the
newer arrangements cuem even more
leautlful. New fashions that plainly are
,11 improvement on the old take hold
I'licksy, and this change la being effect-- ,
.1 ncconllng to this rule. Valenciennes
s much favored, but the available list ia
eng. It take in meclillu, chantilly,

point de Paris, milanese, filet, point d'es-pri-t,

lierre, Paraguay, Mexican and
Vruges, with many more les wall known,
e.it with beauty to recommend them,
illiiborate dressers ar not content with
.lie use of such lace in simple fashion,
I ut must trim them to the end that the
whole result appear more complex. The
I'esig-n-e of the lace are outlined witk
niching. Thia trick kaa aa sBdorsemMt

hose cordiality amounts alasest sa facV- -


